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	1. Astrid's First Month

How to Train Your Dragon: Hiccup and Astrid one-shot

Normally, as the day went on in Berk, Hiccup would encounter at least one moment where Astrid was angry, either at him or someone else. Hiccup, being as patient as he could be, endured her aggravated mood, and she was eternally grateful to him for not lashing out on her like her father. Astrid knew for sure that she could never take the patient, sweet, intelligent Hiccup for granted and she made his life easier by agreeing to do almost everything he said, most of the time without complaint. _Most _of the time.

This one particular day of the month was an exception. Astrid had been stubborn and adamant not to go Crash Course racing with Hiccup. If it were any other day, Astrid would have jumped at the chance to beat Hiccup in a race (which never before happened with anyone), but today she absolutely refused. Crash Course racing helped the riders and the dragons adapt to new situations and environments. It would start out with barrel rolling, then switch into water-diving, and then cloud soaring. Hiccup, in particular, was surprised that Astrid had said no.

"Come on, Astrid!" Snotlout said, a hint of a tease in his voice, "We can bet, like usual." Astrid punched his face into the ground. "More like you bet and I pound." She said snarling, turning back to Hiccup, who was the only one not terrified of the terrifying girl. "Hiccup," She spoke, her voice going soft, "I feel sick. I don't want to go flying." Hiccup nodded. "It's fine." He said, smiling. "You don't have to fly if you don't want to." Snotlout was now on his feet again, staring at Astrid. "But Astrid, you love flying." Hiccup turned to Snotlout glaring and nearly shouting. "That's enough, Snotlout. Stop trying to make bets with my girlfriend." With that, he took Astrid's hand and walked her home, leaving behind a dumbfounded Snotlout.

They walked in silence for a little while, Hiccup staring at Astrid, Toothless staring at Astrid, and Astrid staring at the both of them. "What?" She half whined. "I was just thinking about why you didn't want to, you know, go flying." Astrid sighed and looked around before sitting down. Hiccup sat down next to her, his prosthetic leg gleaming in the light. "Hiccup, do you know what "that-time-of-the-month" means?" Hiccup stared at her in confusion. He heard the term before when his dad was talking about his grouchy cousin, Janice, but he had never really comprehended it. Astrid saw his confused face. "Hiccup, it's when a girl starts, you know, becoming a woman." Hiccup's face turned red. "Oh. Is this..?" He paused. "My first time getting it." Astrid finished. She looked down, embarrassed. "My mom and dad aren't here, so I had to figure it out by myself. That's why I didn't want to go flying. I didn't want the others to know, since its private." She paused, "You won't tell anyone, right?" "I promise, Astrid, I won't."

Hiccup didn't know what he said, but Astrid began sobbing after that sentence. He became alarmed. "Astrid! Are you ok?" She looked at him and smiled. "I don't know what is going on with me, Hiccup. I've been crying a lot this morning." Hiccup then remembered something that his dad said. _"Hiccup, your cousin Janice will be very moody today and tomorrow. This is normal. Remember, if she wants to talk to her, listen and be happy. That's all any girl needs during "this-time-of-the-month." _"Astrid, this is normal." Astrid gave him an awkward look. "I don't usually cry." "No, I meant that you will be a little emotional. That's what my dad said whenever he talked about my cousin Janice visiting during her 'time-of-the-month'. It's normal Astrid." Astrid snuggled closer to Hiccup and smiled. "I'll always be here." "Good, because I need some support." Hiccup smiled, letting Astrid slowly fall asleep on his chest.


	2. The Day Camicazi visited

The day Camicazi visited

Hiccup had a long line of cousins, some from his dad's side, like Snotlout, but most of them were from his mother's side. They ranged from cousin Spike, the youngest, to cousin Freyja, the oldest. They were all Vikings, tough as nails and as bitter as butter, especially his favorite cousin, Camicazi. She was exactly like Astrid: tall, blonde, tough, intelligent, and violent (sometimes), which is why he liked her so much more than the others. She was the only one who ever made his girlfriend trust someone other than him. Yet, this was Camicazi, who was exactly like Astrid, meeting Astrid, who was exactly like Camicazi. When you put an enraged girlfriend in the same room with defensive cousin, no good would come from that.

It started two months ago, when Camicazi had arrived for the first time in the whole year. She had grown taller, but her demeanor never changed. She wore a grim expression on her face, her curly blonde hair in perfect ringlets down her back and shoulders. In her hand was a giant battle axe. When their ship landed dock, she skimmed the crowd, found Hiccup, and gave him the strongest hug he had ever gotten from one of his cousins. She had a giant smile plastered on her face as she started to speak with him.

"So, fishbone," She started, her voice teasing, "I heard you got a girlfriend." Hiccup, still trying to breathe properly, gave a small smile. "I actually did, Cami." She gave him a blank stare. "I thought that was a lie. Never mind that, good job cousin! You aren't as worthless as Uncle Stoick thought you were!" She said, laughing. Hiccup laughed with her, knowing she was joking. Camicazi was the only one who believed that Hiccup actually had the potential to be a Viking, and when she found out that he trained a Night Fury, she was more than proud. She paused and gestured to Hiccup. "My fishbone of a cousin grew taller?!" She poked his stomach. "Never mind that, you grew stronger? Who is the miracle worker who did this?" Hiccup laughed. "Well of course, Toothless," He said, gesturing to his dragon that was rolling in the grass, "But it was mostly my girlfriend, Astrid. She's amazing." Camicazi gave him a smile. "I'm sure she is." Little did both of them know that Astrid had seen Camicazi hugging Hiccup, and had gone to chop down ten trees with her bare hands.

"How dare she?!" She screamed to no one as she punched another tree. "Who does she think she is, touching Hiccup?" She bent a small sapling out of the ground and plopped down underneath a tree, her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, beside her. "I'm going to have a talk with Miss Tall, Blonde, and Curvy down there. Well, I say talk." Astrid grabbed her battle axe and ran down the hill to the dining hall.

She shoved the doors open to find the blonde sitting there, eating stew with her boyfriend. It took every ounce of self-control and patience that Astrid had inside of her to not walk over there and slap the girl into next week. It was then that she saw Hiccup there, waving his hands in the air, motioning for her to come over and join him. As much as she didn't want to admit it, Astrid trusted and loved Hiccup more than anyone else, and so she sat in between him and the blonde girl.

"Cami, this is my girlfriend, Astrid." Hiccup said, gently. "Astrid, this is Camicazi." "Hmph," Cami snorted, "Not much of a girlfriend huh?" Astrid didn't care that the idiot blonde sitting next to her was insulting her. In fact, Astrid wasn't even listening to her. "Cami? You gave her a nickname?" She said, evenly to Hiccup. Her boyfriend gulped, "Uh…well…you see Astrid…Camicazi is my…" He was cut off by the Cami girl who simply smiled and uttered three words that set Astrid on fire. "His secret girlfriend." She said, smirking. Hiccup knew exactly what Cami wanted, and he wasn't sure on how she would make it out alive. Sure, Cami had encountered jealous girls before, but to meet a jealous Astrid was something that no one would survive. He had to stop this before it started. "Astrid, please calm down." But Hiccup immediately took back his words when he saw the anger in his girlfriend's eyes. "Hiccup, stand back, I don't want to hurt you." She whispered to him. Her battle axe was now raised high in the air. "I know a liar when I see one, you beast!" Within the next seconds, both the girls were screaming battle cries and hitting each other with their axes.

By this time, crowds, of mostly guys, were drawn next to two girls who were fighting. Hiccup didn't know what to do. Both girls were so similar in personality, that Hiccup knew if he tried to stop their fight, they would both kill him. Snotlout had now joined the fight crowd and whispered to Hiccup, "Hot girl fight, nice! How'd you do it?" Before he could kick Snotlout on the head, Hiccup came up with an idea. "How about we bet on the two beauties?" He said, in the most insulting voice he had. Astrid's ears perked up when she heard his voice, as did Camicazi's. Lucky for him, the meatheads on the island liked the idea of betting on two girl fighters. "Astrid!" One side screamed. "Cami!" screamed the other side. Both girls dropped their axes and stared at each other. Hiccup winced. If there was anything the two girls hated being viewed as, it was being viewed as entertainment. Within two minutes, all of the crowd, including Snotlout and Hiccup, were on the ground moaning, with the two girls towering above them, smiling.

"I'm Camicazi, Hiccup's cousin." Cami said, shaking Astrid's hands. "I'm Astrid, Hiccup's girlfriend." She stopped shaking Camicazi's hand to bend down and kiss Hiccup. "You're intelligent, Hiccup, but next time, try not to put yourself in the danger." She said, walking away with Camicazi, who was inspecting her axe. Hiccup smiled to himself. He had gotten Astrid a friend so similar to herself that people confused them for twins or long-lost sisters. Therefore, when Camicazi's boat pulled into the docks on her next visit, it wasn't Hiccup who got the first conversation. It was Astrid.


	3. Artist Rendering

Artist Rendering

There were many things Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third was good at. He was good at being patient, being a dragon trainer, being intelligent, being a natural born leader, and being a blacksmith. But the one thing Hiccup prided himself at being the best of out of his many skills was drawing. He could draw almost anything and anyone. He could draw any dragon, plant, or person out of memory. Well, almost any person.

Hiccup could not remember how to draw Astrid out of memory. Whenever he planned to draw her, she either needed to be next to him or doing something in front of him. It disturbed Hiccup. He could draw Heather, a girl whom he had only met and seen once on Berk, out of memory, and yet he couldn't draw his own girlfriend whom he had seen every day for the past three years. If Astrid ever found out, it would be the end of their relationship and Hiccup didn't want that at all. It was like Hiccup's memory stored everything in one place and kept all of his memories of Astrid in another, absolutely off-limits place that he couldn't access even when he tried. He tried drawing her once more in his notebook, this time determined to make it right, but the nose messed up once more and he tossed into the garbage.

"Hey Hiccup!" Astrid's voice peeped out from behind him, "What are you drawing?" Hiccup sighed in frustration. "Nothing special." Astrid stared at him, and sat down. "It's not like you to be cranky, Hiccup. Tell me, what is going on?" He tried to control his irritation with himself but he couldn't. "I said nothing special!" He snapped. Astrid looked shocked for a second and then shrugged her shoulders and walked away. Hiccup felt bad about what he said and ran after Astrid. "Astrid? Will you speak to me?" Astrid just stared at him and repeated herself. "What is going on?" Hiccup stared at the ground. "I can't tell you. You'll be mad at me." Astrid laughed. "No way is that possible! I can't be mad at you! Believe me, I tried." Hiccup shook his head. "No, it's just way too stupid and embarrassing to share. I know you'll be upset if I tell you." Astrid dragged him deeper into the forest that they were talking in and sat him on the ground. She then sat next to him, leaning on his chest. "Tell me. I won't be mad."

Hiccup sighed. "You remember Heather, right?" Astrid groaned and mumbled something into his chest. "Well, I can draw her out of memory, Astrid. In fact, I can draw anything and anyone out of memory." He paused. "I can draw anyone but you." To Hiccup's surprise, Astrid smiled. "So? That makes me special. Besides, your drawings of me are wonderful, I wouldn't care whether or not you did them out of memory. At least you care enough to draw me." Hiccup shook his head. "No. If I can draw a person I only met once out of memory, I have to draw you out of memory, no matter the cost." With that, Hiccup mounted Toothless, and was about to fly off, when Astrid jumped behind him. "Take me with you." "No. I need to do this on my own." Hiccup tried everything to make Astrid move off of Toothless, but she wouldn't budge. "Gods, I have some stubborn girlfriend." Hiccup thought to himself, smiling. Astrid gave him a small smile. "Am I coming?" "I guess." With that, Toothless took the skies with record breaking speed.

After a good five minutes of barrel-rolling, water-diving, and cave exploring, Hiccup finally spoke up. "I guess I better take you home, Astrid." She put her head onto his shoulder and mumbled something in his ear, but it was tuned out by the wind. "What was that, Astrid?" "Take me to the Cove." The Cove was where Astrid and Hiccup both first met Toothless. It was symbolic to the both of them in so many different ways: Friendship, loyalty, rebellion, and romance. Hiccup obliged and a minute later, touched down in a soft patch of grass.

Astrid proceeded to take off her armored pads and skirt, wearing nothing but her shirt, pants, and boots. "It's so nice to have five pounds of armor removed from your body." She motioned for Hiccup to sit down next to her, which he did. "Hiccup, do you know why I asked you to come here?" For the most intelligent Viking on Berk to shake his head to her question was something Astrid was not expecting. She sighed, motioning to the clear skies above their heads. "I asked you to come here because we have so many memories here. You can draw Heather because you two share a memory." She shuddered at the thought. "You can't draw me because we have too many memories. We need to pick one that the two of us both like." Hiccup just stared and comprehended her logic. He was surprised he hadn't thought of that himself, and was happy that his girlfriend wanted him to succeed.

"Which one should we pick, my lady?" Hiccup said, jokingly. "How about the one where we went swimming in the lake with the others?" Hiccup shuddered. "I still have nightmares of Snotlout and the twins putting eels down my swim trunks, Astrid. That was horrible!" She snickered. "Fine, Hiccup, whatever you say!" His face lit up with excitement. "How about the one where I taught you how to barrel-roll into the water?" Astrid punched his arm. Hiccup laughed. "I'm surprised it only took us five hours to get your hair untangled from the tree branch." Astrid gave him another punch in the arm. "Yeah, well I'm never wearing my hair down again." The two sat in thought for a few moments. "How about our first flight here, Hiccup?" He smiled at the memory. "Well, I remember the kiss well." Astrid smiled. "Well, this should jog your memory." With that, she leaned in and gave him a long, sweet kiss on the lips. When she finally pulled away, Astrid smiled, knowing that her job was done. "Hiccup," she said, walking away from the Cove, "I want that drawing tomorrow morning." Without fail, the next day, Hiccup gave Astrid the most beautiful drawing he had ever made. She liked to think it was beautiful too.


	4. Reasons Why

Reasons Why

"Snotlout, please leave me alone!" Astrid said for the fifth time in two minutes. Snotlout groaned and ran to catch up with her. "Come on Astrid! Every single day, you're either with Hiccup or Ruffnut! What about me, huh? Don't you like me?" Astrid spun on her heels and stared him in his eyes. "No, no I don't like you. Especially not when you're pestering me like this." "Come on Astrid! Give me three good reasons why!"

Astrid smiled at her chance. "Just three reasons, Snotlout? I have a list that could get me going until Snoggletog!" She paused, and thought. "Here are three reasons: 1) You're loud, 2) You're mean, and 3) you're vain." "Those aren't good reasons!" Astrid grunted in frustration, walking away from Snotlout and into the woods, where she was supposed to meet Hiccup alone. He had a surprise for her and she was desperate to find out what it was. Yet, Snotlout just had to come and ruin everything, including her mood.

They walked in silence, and Astrid was beginning to hope that Snotlout finally got tired and went back to village. "So, you like smart guys, huh?" Astrid sighed as the silence ended and stupidity filled the air. "Why are you so interested in me, Snotlout? Give me three good reasons why." He laughed at her question. "That's easy Astrid: 1) You're hot, 2) You're a Viking, and 3) you're hot." Snotlout wasn't expecting a punch in the arm when he said those three reasons. Astrid, however, was fuming at his response. "Typical! You're like every Viking guy out there! Looks, prettiness, and Vikingness, that's all you guys like." Snotlout felt insulted. "Well, not all Viking guys are like that, Astrid." She cooled down at his words and thought. "You're right. Hiccup isn't like that." This pushed him over the edge. "Why is it always Hiccup, Astrid? You think Hiccup's perfect and polite and so smart! Well, he isn't." "I know that! Nobody is perfect, Snotlout, but at least Hiccup has one thing for me that you don't have: respect." With that, she ran down into the part of the woods that evened out into two trails. Snotlout chased after her, nearly tripping on a branch as he finally matched her rapid pace.

"I do have respect for you, Astrid!" "Then why do you keep flirting with me even when you know I'm taken?" "It's fun!" She turned around, confused. "What's fun?" "It's fun to flirt with you because whenever I do it, you beat me up." Astrid blinked twice. Was Snotlout actually confusing her with logic? "I don't get it, Snotlout. Most people cry whenever I beat them up." "Oh, I do cry. Maybe I shouldn't have said that." He paused, "I like it whenever you beat me up because it reminds me of our friendship. You lead, I follow. Sure, I have a small crush on you Astrid, but I don't flirt with you because I'm ignorant. I flirt with you because it's fun." Before Astrid could even respond, another voice came out from behind a tree.

"Snotlout, that actually makes a lot of sense. Thanks for bringing her here so quickly." Hiccup said, smiling. Astrid spun around quickly and glared at Snotlout. "You were in on this?!" He smiled wickedly. "Of course I was in on this! I even set everything up. Sure, I may be smart, but Hiccup's smarter. He came up with this whole plan to celebrate your…" Hiccup cut him off by elbowing him in the ribs. "Our anniversary." Astrid smiled, both at Snotlout and Hiccup. She turned and saw baskets filled with roses and the lake in the Cove had little petals in it. Toothless was clawing at a tree, eager to get his rider and his girlfriend up in the air for another one of Hiccup's romantic flights that took her breath away. She had given him his anniversary present a few days ago, and she wasn't expecting anything in return. Well, she wasn't expecting anything this extravagant in return.

"Snotlout," Astrid said, turning away from the view behind her, "thank you for everything." With that, she gave him a hug. Snotlout looked shocked as she pulled away and mounted Toothless. "Snotlout, I owe you one!" Hiccup called out to him. He quickly caught Snotlout's smile. "You can get anything you want except for my girlfriend." With that, he took off into the evening sky with Astrid, with a content Snotlout behind them.


	5. Astrid Falls Sick

Astrid Falls Sick

Everyone on Berk would admit that Astrid Hofferson was one of the toughest girls on the planet. She was determined to prove that men weren't the only ones who could raise battle axes and win wars. In fact, she set the highest record for number of battles won between the Berserker forces. Nevertheless, there was one battle that Astrid always lost and that was to her loving yet awkward boyfriend, Hiccup.

Now her boyfriend was not the kind who would make Astrid wait on him, and do everything that he desired. In fact, he was quite the opposite. He didn't control her life and didn't mind if she wanted to spar or fly instead of meeting with him. He understood Astrid's difficult home life and spent time helping her out with personal problems. The one thing that he would not let Astrid do by herself, though, was fight the flu. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third was determined to protect Astrid if the situation desperately needed it, and when he saw his girlfriend with a red nose and a burning body, he spent the day with her despite her protests.

It was a cold morning outside, and the twins, Snotlout, Fishlegs, and Hiccup were waiting on Astrid to begin their training. Instead of seeing a blonde viking girl with her armoured skirt and battle axe, they saw a blonde viking girl with her hair in a ponytail, a giant fur coat covering her body, and a face that indicated she hadn't slept well in many days. Naturally, Hiccup walked over to her and put his hand on her forehead and neck.

"Astrid!" he had exclaimed, "You're burning up!" "I'm-" Astrid paused for a long cough, "I'm-fine, Hiccup." His green eyes were mixed with concern and confusion. "Astrid you shouldn't be out in the cold like this! You'll make yourself worse." Astrid gave out a small sneeze. "How was I supposed to know, Hiccup? I've never gotten sick before." She wasn't telling a lie. Astrid, in fact, had never gotten sick before, but she was not going to let Hiccup make her go home. "I'm perfectly fine, Hiccup." As if on cue, her whole body shuddered. Hiccup sighed. "Ok, I am taking you home. Now." With that, he gently grabbed her wrist and put her on Toothless. He then climbed on behind her, and wrapped his arms protectively around her body. "Gang, our class is cancelled today. Come back on Thorsday." He cupped Astrid's face and turned it to his. "Astrid will be better by then." With that, Toothless took off into the sky, slower than usual.

It took Hiccup fifteen minutes to convince Astrid to lie down in her bed. He eventually had to coax her into doing it by giving her his fur wrapping around his green tunic to sleep on. Instead, she put it on herself and crawled into a fetal position, moaning in pain. Hiccup felt terrible, watching herself go through an illness she never had gotten before. Astrid's mother had greeted him and allowed him to take care of her.

"Be careful Hiccup! That girl can be dangerous when things don't go her way." With that, her mother gave him a smile and walked outside, leaving the two alone with Toothless. While Hiccup was downstairs making her "who-knows-what", Astrid was lying in bed, feeling hotter than fire. Toothless stood at her side, ready to help, and Astrid stretched out an arm to pet him. The smell of Hiccup's fur vest was drifting into her nose and it smelled wonderful. It reminded her of the smell of the woods, the smell of the rain, and overall the smell of Hiccup. She was about to drift off to sleep when a strong arm gently nudged her. "You want food?" Her boyfriend's words floated down into her ears and it took a minute to respond back. "Hmmm? What is it?" He smiled and sat down next to her. "Soup." Astrid made a gagging noise. She hated soup and everybody knew it, even the dragons. "Hiccup I will not eat that bowl of steamed water." Hiccup had tried forcing it in her mouth, but Astrid was a viking warrior, so she would not budge. He finally compromised by letting himself spoonfeed her the soup, and when the bowl was done, she could sock him in the arm. Hiccup was wonderful at feeding her and even offered her a change of clothes when soup spilled on them. Astrid was so pleased that she kissed his nose instead of punching his arm.

Now the two of them were in Astrid's bedroom, waiting for her mother to return from her shopping. Astrid was wearing a blue nightdress, and even as pale as she looked, Hiccup thought she was the most beautiful girl he had ever seen. He was sitting on a stool, a good distance away from her bed, so if any "intruders" snuck in, they wouldn't get in trouble. Astrid still had his fur vest, and she looked like she was smelling it. Hiccup sighed in happiness. He had taken care of Astrid and she had let him. Seeing her recovery was good news to him. Yet, she couldn't seem to fall asleep and that bothered him.

"Astrid?" "Hmm?" Her voice came out from under her blanket. Hiccup moved closer and sat at the edge of her bed. "Are you not tired?" Astrid looked at him and saw that he was again worried. As much as she loved Hiccup, he always worried about her, and she wanted him to feel better. "No, but I'm fine. I promise." Hiccup looked unsure. Without his fur vest covering his green tunic, she could see well-defined muscles. As much as she knew that medicine (no matter how bad) would help her, having heat radiating from her boyfriend's body into her own would work better. So that is exactly what Astrid Hofferson did. She curled up next to Hiccup and whimpered. "Hic, it's so cold." He looked at her, surprised. "Really? You are covered by a fur blanket." "I'm still cold." She paused. "Wrap your arms around me." He did not hesitate, and his arms slinked around her protectively and he pulled her body closer to his chest. Astrid could feel his body heat, but she wanted more. Therefore, her arms lodged onto his shirt and she took it off him before he could utter a sound. Now, Astrid's head was on her boyfriend's surprisingly strong, warm chest. Years and years of sword fighting, blacksmithing, and dragon riding toned his chest in ways she didn't think were possible. Hiccup, still in shock, looked down at his girlfriend to see her fast asleep, a smile on her beautiful face. _"Odin, help me." _Hiccup thought to himself as he pushed his girlfriend's bangs out of her face and kissed her forehead. "Good night, Astrid." He felt a stirring next to him and found Toothless licking her face. She opened an eye and smiled at Toothless. When the black dragon turned away, she pecked Hiccup's cheek as her good night and snuggled into his chest. They remained like this for the rest of the night.


	6. Astrid and the Bet (Short Title)

Astrid and the Terrible, Horrible, No Good, Absolutely Disgusting Bet

Astrid Hofferson was a girl of impeccable pride. She did what she had to in order to be the absolute best, and this sometimes meant taking up "Ridiculously Stupid Challenges", as Hiccup liked to call them. These challenges, usually provided by Snotlout or the Twins, were designed to make Astrid's sense of pride either crash and burn, or suffer the consequences of not completing the actions. These would include to discreetly booby trap Gobber's shop or tip ten yaks in front of Stoick without him noticing. To this day, Astrid completed each and every challenge, despite the protests of her boyfriend, Hiccup, and Fishlegs. That was until Astrid met what Hiccup still calls "The Terrible, Horrible, No Good, Absolutely Disgusting Bet".

It was an ordinary day for Astrid. She and her Deadly Nadder, Stormfly, had gone out and done each and every chore required before the annual celebration of the discovery of Berk that took place in the evening. Within an hour, she found herself on the teens' favorite sea stack, where they could see the Berk Mainland and the ocean at the exact same time. Soon after, Fishlegs joined, then came Snotlout, and the Twins. It took another ten minutes for Hiccup to arrive.

"Sorry I was late." He said, obviously tired out, "I had to lift a bunch of stuff for my dad, pose for a painting-which took an hour, by the way-and then I had to make a gift for my dad without him knowing." He paused. Astrid took the time to notice his new muscles that were across his chest and in his arms. Lifting and tinkering and flying really was making him into quite the handsome man. Well, handsomer man. Hiccup looked around towards the teens. "What do you guys want to do?" Snotlout broke into a huge grin. Hiccup cut him off before he could even open his mouth. "No, we are not going yak-tipping, Snotlout." The boy stopped grinning. Ruffnut used the opportunity to slyly smile at Astrid. Before the female warrior could stop her friend, Ruffnut had already blurted out her idea. "Let's play Challenge Astrid!" Hiccup and Astrid's lips were in thin lines as the other teens agreed with the game. "Sorry, Astrid. You're outnumbered!" Ruffnut said, teasingly. Astrid tried her best to smile.

"It better be a good challenge, Ruff. I've already done everything you've told me to do." This made the Twins and Snotlout frown. "Right. We've never won against Astrid." Snotlout said, to no one. After that statement, Snotlout, Tuffnut, and Ruffnut were scratching their heads, trying to come up with the best challenge. Hiccup turned towards Astrid. "Are you sure, Astrid? Because it isn't too late to back out and I don't want you to be in a situation where you could get hurt." Astrid smiled softly. Hiccup always worried about her and her happiness and her well-being. It was nice, but she wanted to prove to him that she wouldn't get in trouble. "It's alright, Hiccup. They don't make dangerous challenges and I'll be fine. It's the three muttonheads making this one up." Hiccup smiled a little, but Astrid could still see his worried expression.

"We're done Astrid!" Tuffnut called out to the group. Everybody gathered around Ruffnut as she prepared the challenge. "Since Astrid has done everything we've told her, we have come up with the most horrible challenge yet." Astrid and Hiccup cringed a little. Snotlout turned towards Astrid. "Here is your challenge, babe." This earned him a punch in the arm from Hiccup. Snotlout saw his glare and muttered something to be the word "protective" underneath his breath before he continued. "Astrid Hofferson, you have to kiss a yak's-" He was cut off by a beeping noise that Tuff made in the background. Snotlout grinned and continued. "Yeah, you have to kiss it by sundown today or you have to make-out with the manliest man on Berk, in front of the entire village." Hiccup and Astrid were taken aback by the challenge. It was by far the best challenge they had ever created, but it was disgusting to think about. Astrid looked at Hiccup, with an incredulous look in her eyes, and Hiccup couldn't do anything to help her. Before she could regret what she was saying, Astrid's blue eyes shone with determination. "I'll do it."

Five minutes later, Hiccup was still trying to convince Astrid not to do the challenge. "Please Astrid! You can't kiss a yak! Especially not it's-" He shuddered and continued, "Not to mention that if you don't, you might have to make-out with Snotlout!" Astrid looked at him, smiled, and pecked him on the lips. "Calm down. I'll be fine." With that, she ran off to do her challenge, with Hiccup running behind her, still trying to convince her. They both went underneath the rope that kept the yaks inside their grazing field. "Astrid, this is insane." He gently grabbed her wrist and turned her towards him. "It just worries me so much." She brushed her fingers across his cheek. "I'll be fine." With that, she pushed him out of the grazing area, just in time to see the other teens fly in to watch. "She's so going to be kissing me." Snotlout said, loudly. Hiccup and Ruffnut shoved him onto the ground.

Astrid was sneaking up behind a yak and jumped on it. It looked at her and shrugged her off. She looked at it's rear-end and couldn't believe what she was doing. This was insane, even for the Twins! Astrid couldn't do this, especially to Hiccup. She simply stood up, brushed off her skirt, and walked out the gate.  
>"I'm done guys." "But you didn't kiss the yak's-" Fishlegs started but was cut off by Snotlout, who was busy dragging her into the heart of the village during the feast. Hiccup and Ruffnut ran after him. Snotlout stood on the table and tapped the closest mead mug. "I have an announcement to make." He grinned wildly at Hiccup and Astrid. "Tonight, the Beauty of Berk, Astrid Hofferson, is going to make-out with me." Hiccup would've nearly throttled his throat if Tuffnut and Ruffnut hadn't pulled him back. <em>"Wow." <em>Astrid thought to herself. _"I've never seen Hiccup so upset." _Before she realized what was happening, Snotlout pulled her onto the table. "Ready, babe?" He had said, before running his hands through her off-limits hair. She flipped him onto the ground. "No. Because I won't be kissing you today." She pulled her boyfriend onto the table. "Hiccup is the best man on all of Berk. He's loyal, smart, caring, compassionate, funny, charming, and unique. He doesn't take advantage of me and he's always worried about my well-being, even when he doesn't have to be. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Third is the best man on Berk." With that, Astrid kissed him fully on the mouth, and he returned the favor. Despite the title Hiccup gave the bet, he still blushes whenever Astrid tells the story.


	7. Hiccup the Almost Drunk

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Almost Drunk

Most people remembered Hiccup as the "useless misfit that deserved to be thrown off the face of the Earth". Others remembered him as "the one who trained the Night Fury". His friends remembered him as "the guy who almost got as drunk as a yak". In Berk, it was tradition to allow viking teenagers a mug of mead at every celebration that took place, and the Chief and his family got two mugs each. Rest assured, Hiccup still thought that it was his most embarrassing moment, and he had a lot of them.

It was back in the Day of Skadi, the goddess of Winter and the Hunt. Berk had a great hunt that winter, and the harsh weather was not as bad as it usually was. The whole town had celebrated in honor of her and her grace that had fallen upon Berk. Hiccup and Stoick, in particular, were expected to drop by every single house and drink mead and bless everyone for a great hunt. Now, Hiccup was a boy whose best friend was a dragon and his girlfriend had the patience of an angry Monstrous Nightmare. He would rather spend time with both of them then go around visiting adults all day. Particularly, the adults that didn't exactly like him. The hardest part, though, was telling his friends.

"And that is why I won't be here today." Hiccup had said to everyone that morning. Instead of feeling bad for him, all the teens wanted to be in his shoes. "You get to drink mead!" Tuffnut had exclaimed. "My dad won't let me drink mead until I'm eighteen." Snotlout commented, dejected. Astrid, however, felt the exact opposite. "Hiccup! Do you know what mead does to you? It's a terrible beverage to drink, especially all day!" Before Hiccup could comment, Ruffnut interjected. "Astrid, you drink breakfast mead every morning." "That's only once in two weeks, Ruff." Hiccup commented, before turning back to Astrid. "I don't have a choice. My father told me I had to." He heard the sound of the Festival Horn. "I have to go guys. I'm sorry." With that, he was gone. "I just hope he doesn't get drunk." Astrid commented, sadly. "Please, babe. It would be hilarious to see that scrawny creature get drunk." Snotlout spoke out loud. This earned him a rock to the head. "I wish I could drink mead." Fishlegs said to no one. "No, you don't! None of us should drink adult mead, and if I hear any of you complaining about it, you're in trouble. With Hiccup gone, I'm in charge." Everyone nodded their heads in agreement. Astrid could've sworn that Tuff and Ruff had muttered something about "lucky guy" and "mead" under their breaths.

The first few houses for Hiccup were fine. The adults served him breakfast mead at his request, despite earning him quizzical looks. That all changed, however, when they got to his Uncle Spitelout's house. Spitelout was the father of Snotlout, and shared his qualities of ego and pride with his son. He was the younger brother of Hiccup's mother, thus making Snotlout (however ironic) Hiccup's cousin. Now, Hiccup never liked his Uncle Spitelout, because he would use whatever it took to embarrass Hiccup publicly, especially in front of Frank Hofferson, Astrid's father. To Hiccup, he was like a grown-up version of Snotlout, except less mature and incredibly vengeful. Spitelout believed his son was the best, and when his "pathetic" nephew got a Night Fury, respect, and the most eligible girl on Berk, he was upset. Naturally, he had tried to make Hiccup seem like a fool, and he had a devious way of doing it.

After the blessing that Stoick reluctantly gave him, Spitelout offered both Hiccup and Stoick mead. Stoick accepted the offer while Hiccup, naturally, asked for breakfast mead. Spitelout consented to both, but gave Stoick the breakfast mead and Hiccup the regular one. They both cleared the jugs without any problems, monotonously said their thanks, and left. It was only after visiting the Thorstons that he realized that there was a problem, as the whole world around him was spinning. It took him a matter of minutes to conclude that Spitelout had given him a giant mug of regular mead and when he told his father, he pulled him over.  
>"Hiccup! We're visiting Astrid's parents next." Hiccup sighed unhappily. Stoick glared at his son. "The effects of the mead should wear off soon as long as you don't have any more mead." Hiccup nodded, his vision becoming slightly blurry. <em>"For Astrid." <em>He thought to himself. _"Behave for Astrid." _Luckily for Hiccup, Astrid was home at the time, and was sitting next to her father Frank, and her mother Helen. Both of her parents adored Hiccup and thought he was an amazing person. If he acted drunk, though, none of it would go down well. Astrid noticed how Hiccup stumbled into the door and looked aloof throughout the entire blessing. This only meant one thing. _"He's drunk. Gods, why is he drunk?" _She thought to herself. Astrid loved Hiccup more than anyone else in the world (besides her parents) and she wasn't about to lose him. "Mom, father, I would like to show Hiccup outside to see our new, erm, clothesline." Her father smiled, with a confused expression, and let her take him out.

"Hiccup!" She hissed at him, "Why are you drunk?" Hiccup was still dazed, but it didn't mean he couldn't respond. "Spitelout gave me a giant mug of regular mead." He said, slightly slurring some words, "He wanted me to mess this up with your parents." Astrid sighed. She knew how crazy the Jorgensons were. Her mother told her stories on how Spitelout would try to win over her love, and it disturbed Astrid to know that Snotlout was doing the same thing. She suddenly inhaled sharply. "Hiccup, my mother is coming with some breakfast mead." Her boyfriend's head looked up sharply, his green eyes filled with fright. "I can't have another mug! I'll go drunk crazy!" Astrid sighed. If she tried to stop her mother, she might ground her, and then she couldn't help Hiccup. "Hic, just drink the mead, and when my mom goes back inside, I'll fly you out on Stormfly." "Well, you are the last house." He said, finally regaining his intelligence, "But I still have to go to the Festival." When Helen Hofferson gave him the mead, Hiccup drank it, slowly, and gave it back to her with a smile. She grinned and left, but directly after she did, before Astrid could do anything, he climbed on top of Stormfly.

"Are you-*hiccup*-coming-*hiccup*-Astr-" He slurred the ending of her name. _"I have to get him out of here before anybody sees!" _With that, Astrid climbed on top of Stormfly and flew Hiccup to the Cove. "Will you be all right out here, Hic?" "*Hiccup* No. *Hiccup* Can you stay?" His green eyes were wide and he pouted his lips. Astrid noted how hot he looked with that face. "Sure, I guess so." She sat next to Hiccup while he tried to draw something in the dirt. Occasionally, he would look up towards her and grin madly. Astrid had never been so terrified yet so attracted to anyone to this level of intensity before. He kept ruffling his auburn hair and muttering something underneath his breath. "What are you doing, Hic?" He simply erased his drawing and looked at her. "I was trying to-*hiccup*-draw you, Astrid. You're unbelievably beautiful, in case you didn't know." Astrid felt herself blushing. "You look good like that, when you're blushing. When I was younger, I would always ask Gobber to sharpen your ax because I wanted you to have the best one ever." He grinned like a little kid. "I loved watching you train. You had great potential." Astrid gave a soft smile. Drunk Hiccup was just as sweet as Regular Hiccup. Before Astrid knew what was happening, Hiccup's lips had crashed into her own, and they were kissing longer than they ever had before. He looked up at her, with a giant smile on his face. "You know, Astrid. Lots of people think you're mean and stuff. But I think you're amazing. After all, you stayed with me here today." He gestured to the area around him. Astrid thought it was adorable when he behaved like a little kid, and found it cuter when he passed out five seconds later, snoring softly.

An hour later, Hiccup woke up, cured from the effects of the mead, finding Astrid sighing and stroking his hair softly. "Erm, what happened Astrid?" "You had too much mead, acted stupid, then acted sweet, and finally, you passed out." Hiccup sighed into his hands. "I goofed up, didn't I?" His girlfriend shrugged. "It wasn't necessarily your fault." She paused, "Just promise me you won't drink regular mead until you're eighteen. Hiccup held up three fingers. "Never again until I'm eighteen. Viking honor." Astrid smiled and pecked him on his lips. "Good. Because when we're eighteen, I'm getting you drunk." With that, she walked away from him, hips swaying, Stormfly beside her. Hiccup knew he was no longer drunk, but couldn't understand what she meant by that. He sighed to himself. His girlfriend was confusing, of course, but amazing at the same time. She was sort of like Toothless, fun, aggressive at times, and always interested in helping him. Hiccup tried to be the best boyfriend he could be and Astrid tried to be the best girlfriend, but in the end, they loved each other. He couldn't ask for anything better than that, drunk or not.


	8. The Edge

**The Edge**

3 years later

It was only a few weeks after finding Dragon's Edge-or S Outpost as Snotlout so elegantly called it-that everything was really falling into place. The team was becoming familiar with their surroundings and the occasional Peeping Terrors that just so happened to find where all the fish was stored in the clubhouse. A majority of the planning and building was done by Hiccup, monitored by Astrid, and ruined by Snotlout and the Twins. However, despite "Snotnuts" ridiculousness, Hiccup managed to design and build both the Eye of Dragon's Edge (their clubhouse) and each of their individual huts in less than two weeks.

Astrid admired Hiccup's planning. He made sure nothing was out of place, from the smallest ore of Gronkle iron to the boar pit for the Twins. He managed to capture each of their own individual qualities within their huts so that it would make all of them less homesick. Yes, Astrid would admit that they all, even Snotlout, got homesick every now and then, but Dragon's Edge quickly became a different kind of sanctuary for them. It wasn't like Berk. In fact, it was the opposite. The riders were free to explore all the islands nearby and were allowed to be individuals, not just the members of one village. Dragon's Edge was freedom and individuality and it was everything Astrid craved.

When one flies over Dragon's Edge, the first thing they see is a small hut covered in yellow and purple. There is a small rock garden, with an even smaller pond. Not a single thing seems out of place and it projects an image of serenity. The hut has the wings of a Gronkle on the sides, and overlooks the ocean. All in all, it was the perfect symbolization of Fishlegs: quiet, secluded, and calm. One could often find him meditating in his rock garden or trimming his topiaries, with his trusty dragon Meatlug by his side. If one continues flying towards the west side of the Edge, they may notice a huge pit in the ground. This is no cause for concern considering that the pit was made for the Twins, and if one looked just above it, there would be a huge Zibbleback-shaped hut. Green and blue balloons hang from the top of the hut, and above it are a series of wooden planks that are only stabilized by the extremely unstable wooden pillars that hold them up. The Twins themselves built this against Hiccup's wishes, and the instability of the pillars meant nothing to them. In fact, they themselves stated that they wished the pillars would crash onto their hut, as means of setting them on fire and rebuilding them again. No one knows what exactly the Twins think, but all of them concur that their thoughts can be quite disturbing.

After visiting the Twins, if one flies north they will see the image of what should be an extremely strong Viking holding up a hut, but instead looks like the failed art project of a five year old (Hiccup knew he shouldn't have let Snotlout build his own hut). But the boy in question was quite proud of his workmanship. His hut was simple. It had a flaming Monstrous Nightmare on the front, with large pillars and spears sticking out beneath the two bridges that connected his hut to the Clubhouse, and to his extreme displeasure, Hiccup's hut. Other than that his hut was simple, strong, and what the ideal warrior would look for in a hut. In other words, no one wanted to step inside Snotlout's hut except for Snotlout. If one flies straight from Snotlout's hut, the first thing they see is an obstacle course of sorts. Large wooden planks with spears and trees growing on them would continuously spiral upwards, and ladders would join each plank to the other one. If one survived this endeavor, they would be greeted by a hut that was surrounded by extremely sharp, metal spears. Assuming one survived that ordeal, they would be faced by a hut that was medium in size with a Nadder's wooden head at the top. There would be a large lookout post with a ballista above the hut and the Night Terror's perches would be found on the side. This hut was truly a metaphor for Astrid's personality: tough, hard to please, and guarded, but once you get past all the barriers, it is beautiful and welcoming.

Currently, Hiccup is the only one who ever dared to venture to her hut, and that was simply because of the short distance between his hut and hers. Of course, he designed this on purpose, and created a short, but effective, bridge that allowed the two to constantly visit each other. In fact, Hiccup couldn't recall a day when either of them weren't visiting each other. He had visited so many times, in fact, that he knew Astrid's hut better than she herself did (Of course designing it did help as well).

His own hut, however, was an enigma to anyone who looked upon it. To the outsider, there were random trinkets that were scattered all over his hut. A giant windmill was at the top, with a smaller one beside it. Pulleys and ziplines covered the hut from front to back. Yes, to the outsider they served no purpose, but to Hiccup, everything made total sense. The windmill served as the main power source for his pulleys, which helped bring water, materials, and other supplies to and from his hut. The ziplines, however, were just for fun, and served no purpose besides that. His hut had three mini parts to it: a workshop where he built new weapons and shields and armor from Gronkle iron, a top story where he sleeps and bathes, and a bottom story where he kept his rather impressive book collection and research on the Dragon Eye. Every time she visited, Astrid felt as if she needed a map just to find the entrance.

The Edge was truly a place where the riders felt at home. Sure, they visited their families on Berk, but they were also perfectly content with staying at their base of operations, with their friends and dragons by their side. The life of a Dragon Rider isn't an easy one. There are Dragon Hunters who would do anything to capture and kill your dragon, and more than a few enemies who would want to capture and kill the rider. But here, at the Edge, everything fell back into place. All of their different personalities collided into one, and they became an unstoppable team of teenagers on a mission, and nothing, not even Dagur, could take that away from them.


	9. Stormfly, drop it!

**In How to Train Your Dragon 2, Astrid tells Stormfly to drop and then fetch Eret. This is a story of how she got the trick in the first place.**

It was a typical, normal day on the Edge. Hiccup was dedicating his time towards the Dragon Eye. Snotlout was bothering Fishlegs, who was attempting to meditate in his rock garden. The Twins were Odin-knows-where, and the group all collectively agreed that it was best not to wonder where they were or what they were doing. Astrid was out on Stormfly, practicing loop-de-loops and several other tricks. It wasn't until around 5 p.m. that they flew back into the stables to be greeted by an irritated Hiccup Haddock the Third.

"What were you doing out the whole day?" He asked, incredulously. "Flying." Astrid replied, confused as to his irritated tone. Hiccup positioned himself on a bench nearby Stormfly's pen, running his fingers through his tousled hair. "Wow. I never really realized how much I needed you until today." Seeing Astrid's blush, and feeling his own rise up in his cheeks, he quickly clarified his statement, "I mean, in terms of keeping the others at bay. I mean, honestly! The Twins set fire to the same watchtower _twice_!" At this point he was up, gesticulating wildly, with an amused Astrid and an even more amused Toothless watching him. Hiccup began counting off his fingers, "Snotlout refused to leave me alone the whole day, and then proceeded to ask me about you. Fishlegs-well, Fishlegs didn't really do anything. The Twins destroyed our water supply and stole my fish." He paused, shaking his fist at the sky, "They will pay for that!" Astrid began giggling at Hiccup's gestures, or dramatic flair, as he so elegantly called it. He walked over and placed both his rough hands on her shoulders. "This is serious, Astrid." He laughed a little at her mocking his face, "Very serious." "Sure it is, Hiccup." Astrid stood up when Stormfly walked by, gesturing towards her saddle.

"Stormfly, we just flew this whole day!" The dragon barked at her owner, and began nuzzling her with her beak. Astrid laughed and pet the dragon on the head, signifying her giving into the dragon's will. "We'll go with you two." Hiccup said, already placing Toothless's saddle onto the dragon's back, "I've been dying to test out Drag-" Astrid placed her ax against Hiccup's throat, making the boy gulp. "Hiccup, I swear if you test out that flight suit, I'll make sure you never walk again." The boy stared at his only leg, and Astrid's eyes widened in realization. "Oh, Hiccup, I didn't mean it that way." Hiccup shrugged. "It's fine. Appreciate the concern. Now, are we just going to stand here or am I going to get a chance to beat you in a race?" "Hiccup Haddock." "Yes?" "You're going down."

As predicted, Astrid did lose to Hiccup, but by a few seconds (32 to be exact), and the two were now flying level to each other, nearby a small group of mountains on the southern part of the Edge. "Hey Astrid." "Yes Hiccup?" Hiccup turned and looked towards his right, locking eyes with Astrid. "How do you feel about a trick competition?" "Trick competition?" "Yeah, you know, whoever has the best trick wins." Astrid thought about it, pushing her blonde bangs out of her eyes. "Who decides who the winner is?" Hiccup crossed his arms, smiling playfully at her. "Oh, there will be an obvious winner." "Thanks for acknowledging my win, Hiccup, it's very thoughtful of you." Hiccup rolled his eyes and laughed, but suddenly pointed towards a small spot of open grass nearby the bottom of a hill. "There. We'll do the competition over there. Less chance of injury and-" Toothless sped up and Astrid could no longer hear Hiccup's voice.

A few minutes later, Astrid was getting ready to forfeit. Hiccup and Toothless agreed to go first, but Astrid would only let them if they performed their least amazing trick. Needless to say, she was stunned. It started with Toothless doing a vertical dive, then spiraling downwards, immediately pulling into a barrel roll, and for the grand finale, Hiccup demonstrated his flight suit after free-falling for a few minutes off of Toothless. Astrid shook her head. Even her best trick couldn't beat Hiccup's worst one. Then she thought of herself silly. "What should I expect?" She thought, bitterly, "He's the best rider. Of course he has the best tricks." Then she shook her head. She is Astrid Hofferson and she is not going down without a fight. As soon as Hiccup and Toothless landed, she and Stormfly began to hover. "Don't be surprised if you can't close your jaw." She called, flying vertically into the clouds.

"Alright Stormfly, level off." Astrid and Stormfly did twirls and tail flips, tricks Hiccup had already seen. Now, she was getting ready for her gymnastics routine. As soon as Stormfly leveled off, Astrid was doing back springs and handstands all over the dragon's back. She even managed to do somersault, which led to an applause from Hiccup and an attempted one from Toothless. After landing, she immediately jumped off and walked over to Hiccup, who was in deep thought. "So," she said, crossing her arms across her chest, "Who's the winner?" "I'd say it was a tie, Astrid." He laughed teasingly at her slackened face. "I mean, I would say that you were the winner of course, but since there's no one else here to back it up," he gestured to the empty space, "I'm afraid we'll have to call it a tie." A bemused expression was upon his face and Astrid wanted to slap it off. With a huff, she sat down next to a rock, turning her back away from Hiccup, who proceeded to walk towards her, attempting to look at her face.

"Come on, Astrid, you can't be mad." Hiccup said, half-serious, half-laughing. Astrid refused to look at him. "Alright, I'm sorry. I know that was mean of me." Still no response. Hiccup was visibly upset now. "Astrid? I'm really sorry. I didn't know you would get so offended by-" He was interrupted by Astrid barking a command. "Stormfly, grab." Suddenly, Hiccup was grabbed by Stormfly's claws and was being held thousands of feet in the air. Toothless, though initially scared, began laughing at his owner's predicament. "Astrid!" Hiccup shouted, "What are you doing?" Cupping her hands to her mouth, Astrid yelled, "Stormfly, drop it!" Immediately, the blue dragon dropped Hiccup from her claws, sending the boy hurtling towards the ground. "Astrid! I'm sorry! Please don't kill me!" Hiccup's voice pleaded towards her making Astrid amused. Toothless was now angered and ready to take out Stormfly, but Astrid's next command relieved him a bit. "Stormfly, fetch." Hiccup was safely in Stormfly's claws again and placed softly on the ground next to Toothless, who was inspecting every inch of his body for injury. Hiccup glared at Astrid. "What was that for?" She stared at him and he stared back. Suddenly, both began laughing and continued to laugh for a few minutes. "Alright Astrid, mostly because your trick was amazing, but partly because I fear my life, I make you the winner of the Trick Competition." "Thanks Hiccup but that's not why I did that to you." Hiccup's smile faltered. "Why did you?" Astrid mounted Stormfly and the dragon stood up straight. "I wanted to teach you a lesson." She said, smiling, "About insulting me." "Oh, Astrid, I didn't think you'd get offended." He laughed, sheepishly, "Anyways, how did you know it would work?" Astrid cracked her knuckles and smiled at Hiccup, "It works everytime."


End file.
